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XXI.
Hidden as our white villa maj be under

palms, the world still knows of us. We
can take no walk, no drive, without being
stared at. We are actually surrounded,
watched, pursued. They try to express
sympathy, admiration, respect, and they
ruin our paradise. Sympathy for what?
Because I would become a "citizen prince?
And their "admiration!"
They appear to find Judlca charming.

She will never become a grande dame, for
she is something more; she has a sublime
womanhood that makes her a sovereign.
When they salute her, which happens
everywhere, she barely nods in her deadly
embarrassment. If a queen did it, it would
be taken as a sign of haughtiness; with
Judica it has an effect as if she smiled at
all, and the whole world is delighted with
her.
And delighted with my child, delighted

more and more is the count. I observe it
with secret amazement. He has no sus¬

picion that I look into his soul and read
In It as in an open book.
The count adores my little countess. IT

Judlca were not a Countess of Sarns she
could soon be a countess of » 3 es
and be a happy woman.

This sounds almost as if my child ^ere
unhappy now. God forbid it! She picks
flowers and smiles at me, shedding glory
from her own soul over my dark one, mak¬
ing me happy, and being happy herself.
She is happy still.
Will it last long? Can it last long? Must

night come again.
She does not think now of what the>

told her about me. She sees me at her
side with a face like that of other men.

I am healthy. I bloom with youth. So
i»he thinks.as I begin to think myself.
that they wove a gloomy veil of lies about
me to hide me from the eyes of the nation.

.Will she be able to retain that belief as
I do, if I ever let her look into the depths
of my soul and see Its darknesses? She will
not alwavs remain my child; some day she
will be my wife, soul of my soul. \\ ill
doubt and fear not seize her then?

1 must hide my dark soul as long as pos¬
sible from her bright one.
And another, a gloomy, tremendous

shadow looms up. at present only in my
mind, that they say is diseased. Should
she ever learn what I have given for her.
my rights to a royal throne: should she
ever realize the vastness of my sacriiicc
would not despair crush her? And what

thSo 1 must veil myself. I must guard even
my dreams. I must dissemble and lie.
There is one who knows all: one who

vatches me and spies on me as I do on

This one is my good friend Gebhardt!
Ar.d there is one who would perpetrate a

crime if it were needed to save Judica from
misfortune.

, ,And this one is my good friend Gebhardt.
For my good friend Gebhardt loves my

wife!
.

Things are not so simple and easy as a

young and romantic soul pictures them.
To escape all the consequences of my mar¬

riage to Judica I would have to flee wi.n
her into deserts.

, , _ _In Mentone, In Nizza and In Cannes there
are whole crowds of kings and princes. Of
course they all know about me and my
beautiful unequal wife.

I care for no one, and am. therefore. Im¬
polite to all to the bounds of rudeness.
Yet the count is in constant receipt of in¬
quiries as to whether or not "his royal
highness" will receive visitors. "His royal
highness regrets" is the answer to all. The
count excuses me with sublime cour.ly
skill everywhere; but everywhere I injure
and offend.
And yesterday!
I strolled slowly along one of our garden

paths when suddenly a man approached
me I recognized him at once. It was
Prince Adalbert, who. should my brother
die without heirs, was designated in the
secret document signed by me as the man
who is to be king.

... , mAAt his appearance I had a feeling.God
does not love those In whose souls he per¬
mits such feelings.
His royal highness hurried to me ana

said most cordially ar.d cheerfully:
"Forgive the invasion. I wished to see

you but. since you are said to be unap¬
proachable. I chose tills way to reach you.
you invisible one, you. ^ ou are badly
icuariled. however. There Is no one here to
prevent me from entering. So I entered,
and here I am."
My reply was:
"Had you had the politeness to cause

yourself to be announced your very flatter¬
ing desire would not have been fulfilled."
"So I thought, and therefore I came with¬

out being announced. Your reception is not
particularly encouraging, but you must ex¬
cuse me if I tell you that I am glad for all
that to see you."
Nothing remained for me but to bear Ills

presence. We strolled on. I dumbly, he gos¬
siping without pause. And what gossip
flowed from the fellow! With no word did
he mention the fact that I am not living
alone here. He spoke of the most famous
race horses that ran in Nizza. of the most
famous shots who murdered pigeons in
Monte Carlo, of the most "famous" women,
and of his own fame as owner of race
horses, as grand pigeon shot and as skilled
gambler.
And this wretched creature Is to take the

Inheritance of my fathers! Is this degen¬
erate better than I? Could he rule the
land, my land, better? Could he make the
nation, my nation, more great and happythan I could? I war.ted to hurl myself on
him. to strangle him. That Is what I
thought while we walked together throughall tiie bloom and glory.
Ami then Judica came walking toward

us. She walked through a lane of salvias.
They stood on both sides of her like won¬
derful flames. Through the flower-fire she
came, like a vision. Never had I seen mychild so beautiful.
Now I got my revenge. I stood still, thusforcing him to do the same. As Judica ap¬proached I said, as coldly and Indifferentlyas possible, with a negligent motion of myhand in his direction:
"Prince Adalbert called to pay his re¬spects to you. 1'nhappily, my dear cousinwill not have time to take breakfast withus."
His royal highness, already" startled byJudica's appearance, now was completelyconfused. His royal highness bowed withconfusion, murmured something. Judicagreeted him with her faint, charming nod.and in her embarrassment went by the fu¬ture heir to the throne.
Now 1 was so polite as to accompany mysuddenly silent visitor to the gates. I amsafe against a second invasion from hisroyal highness.
.....»,I have made a visit to one of my ownkind after all. But this one is a woman,ar.d in other ways an exception. ThereforeI went to her without my adjutant, as as mple human beinK.
Her majesty resides in Mentone, in a villanext to the one in which the empress, heav¬ily punished, dwells. One tragic womanthus lives in sisterly companionship withanother. Her majesty received me In agarden-room which opens toward the oceanlike a temple. WJiite marble columns,wreathed with flowers, formed the fore¬ground^ to the wonderful picture of sky andsea. I'nder one of the flowery arches stoodthe queen in a black, trailing dress, like thegloomy genius of sorrow in the midst of ahymn of beauty.
"You have come alone?"
"Was that not correct?"
"Since there are two of you. no."And she gave me her hand with a smilethat acted like good enchantment.We went up and down in the great hall.I had to tell her of Judica, ever and aga nof Judica! She has a way of listening thatunlinks the heart, so that I had to suppressmyself in order not to betray anything ofthat other being within me whom only I

may know. Then she spoke of my mar¬riage, my happiness, my refuge In beautyand love as only a woman can speak whohas felt life's own misery and has con¬quered It through herself.
I remained until even ng and had to

promise to return with Judlca. The queengave me a rosebud to take to her.* . . . . .
Today I attained the certainty that mychild Is passionately beloved. As a matterof fact I did not need the certainty. But

now that I have it it still impresses me.We.Judlca. the count and I.made a littletour to St. Hospice.a desolate, lonely,gray, little church, with a desolate, lonely.*ray little monastery; a desolates lonely.
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gray, little graveyard hanging to the bare
brown cliffs, the purple ocean In the back¬
ground, under a flaming evening sky. In
the graveyard a single, wind-swept cypress;
the sunken graves overgrown with weeds;
here and there a crumbling wooden cross,
and close to the ruined wall a lonely grave
covered with narcissus.
We stood, gazed and said no word. Then

I heard smothered sobs alongside of me.
And I looked at my child and tears flowed
down her cheeks. Frightened, I cried:
"But. Judica!"
She begged with quivering lips: "Dearest,

do not be angry with me."
"Why do you cry?"
"I had to think."
Since she hesitated I pressed, her: "What

did you think to make you weep so bitter¬
ly?"
"The thought came into my mind."
"What? What?"
"ir 1 should dl? I should wish to be burled

here. Then you must come to me and
throw narcissus over my grave."
"If you should die!"
And I saw the count's face. It wrs

"WHAT DID YOU THINK TO Mj

white, distorted with terror. He looked at
me. Silently we stood and looked into each
other's eyes. Then I obtained the cer¬
tainty. And he, too, perceived that 1 knew
his secret.
Many things will become more diriicuit

now.
. . . . . » »

I took my wife to the queen. Her maj¬
esty embraced and kissed Judica, would not
permit her to leave her side during the
visit. When she said farewell she s.iid to
me:
"Hold your happiness fast. Sha Is a

talisman."
The queen uttered what I had known

since the tirst day of my marriage: I have
the talisman, possess the happiness of life,
fully. And yet, and yet-
Often I ask myself if Judict is hippy, so

completely happy that she can s:e no en I?
Does it ever come to her in waking lioius
of night that her husband is his father's
true son, the last, the very last -jf a dying
race of kings?
In that hour in the graveyarl my child

wished herself dead and hidden In the
earth, not for her own sake, but for mine.
Just as If she presaged that I.even now.
so soon.I cannot write this.

XXII.
In the Palace Solitude. Spring.

We came unwillingly, but we car .e.

I had Intended to send Judrc.l to the Al¬
pine farm for a short time, thinking It
would satisfy her secret homesic-cites;?. J3ut
my child wished to remain with :ne. She
Implored me so fervently not to sen.l her
away that It startled me. Why d<ies Ju¬
dica not wish to see Miss Fritz again? Does
she fear the wise, clear eyes? Why do I
not wish to accompany her th-iie/ Do I
fear those eyes?
My brother appears to be more lonely,

more unhappy and more weary than ever,
my sister-in-law more sorrow'"ul, my
mother more unapproachable, the spiritus
familiaris more spectral and.more neces¬

sary than ever.
The majesties are extremely friendly to

me. The queen would like to know Judica,
but may not on account of "possible conse¬

quences." The king spoke again of visiting
us, but has not come. It is almost as if
he felt shy. Certainly he wishes me well
with all his heart and envies me with his
whole soul as before. For the queen mother
there Is no such person as a Countess of
Sarns. With the gift of the little golden
cross that personage was abolished finally
for mv mother. And that is wed.
Then there is another person at court.

She does not interest me. but she exists and
I cannot ignore her. Gebhardt's sister!
To show her that I do not fear her

strength I said to her today:
"Madame once did the favor to Solitude

to wander there at times."
"Once, your royal highness."
She put a slight Inflection on the first

word. With all my politeness I continued:
"The king had the graciousness to close

the palace park to the public from thought-
fulness for us. As you may know. I am
married. It goes without saying that the
park Is at your service at all times. It Is
so large that you will hardly be in danger
of meeting my wife."
"Your royal highness is extraordinarily

kind."
'.'I trust that you will take advantage of

"I shall permit myself to use the privi¬
lege occasionally."
"That will please me."
The most Dolite of obeisances on my part

the most correct of bows on hers, and we
parted in the most polite and correct man¬
ner. Yet I am dissatisfied with myself on«-e
more.
. . . . . . .

The fickle mob!
The young king's popularity has paled as

quickly as it grew. My brother is begin¬
ning to become as unpopular as king as he
was as crown prince. And since the sweet
mob misses no opportunity to let the king
feel its exalted dissatisfaction, -he knows it
well. The king knows and the king sut¬
lers. He suffers unceasingly, heavily.
And tills rabble begins once more to flirt

and coquet with me! I observe It, do not
notice it despise It. For since I know
what kind of thing this "people" is I am
nauseated by It. I think that a monarch
could die from this nausea of the "people"
as a consumptive dies from his sick lungs
God preserve a ruler from this worst of
all rulers maladies.
*

T ! ' * * * .

Lam.hurryin* the bulIdlnff on the Sea-Alp
wiMi all my might. I flrst doubled and then
trebled the number of workmen, offer re¬
wards for quick work, suffer from the de¬
lays and am in perfect fever of restlessness
and impatience. In my new house I desire
all possible splendor and pomp, flaming
colors, gold and radiance. It must be like
a fairy palace. In tho midst of rocks and
wilderness I wish to live in a fairy palace.
My dream of a Grail Burg could be ful¬

filled only If I were king. But "even with¬
out it I propose to transform my life more
and more into a fairy tale.
.....«.
Sometimes I seem to notice that my talis¬

man is losing its strength, that the presence
of my child la not bo powerful aa It jraa

against demons, that I begin to lose my de¬
light even In Judica's smile.
Can that be possible?
I will not believe It, flght against believ¬

ing It. I spy on myself to discover whether
or not the suspicion rests on Jtruth or self-
deception. I fear and suffer day and night.
For I have evil, evil nights again. When
the torture becomes too great I flee li\to
the depths of the park. There must be
things within me, after all.I Imagine that
I can see our spirits famlllarls chuckle and
rub his hands.
. . . . . . .

This night I dreamed of the countess. I
said to her In my dream:
"You and I, we belong together. You,

too, are a royal being."
And she replied:
"We shall be chained together yet." I

asked: "How?"
"Through guilt! Or are you too coward¬

ly?"
"No! No!"
I screamed It and awoke.
Judica slept through It. If she should

wake and listen to my dreams.I must
guard myself better, even In my dreams.
. ......
Within me there is something that I can¬

not name, and It threatens to break out of
my soul like a wild beast from Its cage.
I wrestle with that thing in my soul.
Words cannot express how I wrestle and
suffer.

I must hide this book carefully. For
should I ever leave It where Judica could
find it.I will put it under my casket, that
has a cunning lock, and I will carry the key
constantly on a chain. I Will take good care
and watch well.

. .....

How could It happen? Weary, useless

\m i w
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question! It had to be. Only It happened
too late. y.
What did I say to the beautiful woman?

Words, words, words! Hut that she lis¬
tened to my mad words! She did not turn
away, did not forbid my senseless speech,
listen to me.with her triumphant mien!
As she stood there in the black shadow

of the trees with her white face, listening
motionless, to my wild words, she was as
beautiful as a devil.

If I remember rightly I said the same
Wf,I"d.> that I had spoken to her in my
dream:
"You and I, we two belong together!"
But she did not answer as she did in my

dream: "We shall be chained together yet."
I am chained to her already. Chained

am I through guilt that cannot be undone.
She listened to me, motionless, silent. But

her eyes flamed in the white face. What
did my mother once say to me of her?
"The young lady is beautiful, knows that

beauty is power and desires to wield it."
On me she desired to wield It and She did.

She conquered me.
Before she turned away and passed she

said something. They were two words:
"Too late."
Then.If it were not too late.she would

love me again? This word between her
and me shall not be!
It must not be too late!
......»

Day after day I seek that dark place in
the park; day after day I wait and hope;
day after day she lets me wait and hope in
vain.

I have written to her and there Is no an¬
swer.
* . . . . . .

No answer!
I have not been near my mother In weeks.

Today I shall drive to the capital.with a
face that was unrecognizable to me myself
when I looked into the mirror.
With what a tone she said: "Too late'".....#".
She has asked for a furlough and has

gone away to the old relatives who brought
her up and with whom she felt so un¬
happy that she exchanged their lonely cas¬
tle for the most unblessed spot on earth.
And why has she gone? To increase my'

madness by her proud flight. And why dom
she wish to Increase It, since It is too late?
We shall see.
.......
When they told me at dinner that the

countess had gone away I had to battle,
with myself to say with the utmost Indif¬
ference: "Really?" and then to ask with
Still more Indifference: "And when will she
return?"
They told me In fourteen days, and at

once I felt as if released from a curse, for
I had been prepared to hear:
"Never. She demanded her Immediate

release."
And then I would have had to ask:

"Why?"
And they would have given me to under¬

stand discreetly:
"Because a noble gentleman was seized

with a mad passion for the lady, and such
scandals are not permitted at this court."
And then I would have had to laugh In

their faces.
. . . . . .

She has gone and I cannot follow. I must
wait.
Walt for what?
That she shall stand again, motionless

and wordless, with her white face In the
mystic forest gloom; that, wordless and
motionless, she shall let me kiss her?
It Is not. It must not be too late.
Hereafter I shall laugh with scorn when I

hear them prate of love. Love Is a toy for
children. Glvo man passion and you give
him the flame of life. What matters that it
Is an unholy blaze that devours him!

XXIII.
Oil the Sea-Alp. Autumn.

We are living in the Cavaliers' House.
More than a hundred workmen are tolling
at the new house. A part of It must be
finished before the first snow. Next week
Italian decorators will arrive; the whole
army of artisans Is coming. I am making
the men work at night by torchlight.
We will winter on the Sea-Alp.
I would like to drt*e the men with whips.

But the great time of the Imperators, when
armies of slaves built a golden house for
Nero, has gono by. It was worth while to
be a Caesar and the master of the world
then.
All around the house I am going to have

conservatories with groves of oranges, with
orchids, violets and lilies. When the lake
is frozen stiff, the Alps are Iced up and the
whole world sinks into snow, spring shall
breathe on us here. In the spring the con¬
servatories will be razed and great fields of
flowers shall take their place. I would like
to change the very glaciers to flower meads
and redden the peak of the White Emperor
with roses.
Kitchen and other rooms and buildings

may not be visible. At the first frost giant
firs must be transported here and planted
to form a vast green wall to hide all these
ordinary things from me.an evergreen wall
between me and the commonplace, every¬
day world.
I would Ulpa la trect« memorial Jtoc

father here. I wish that I could have the
wild walls of the White Emperor ground
smooth, and pn that gigantic tablet I
should like to ex^ravS the flaming letters:

'To the memory of a true king."For If I am %iy father's true son, then
he must have been a tru* king, such as I
would be now tf my! mot her had not goneto my brother In his cell. For that pll-
grimag^ I shayjtiever forgive her,
Tony and Stlgel are both gone. I had

to send them away. Everything has
changed so much. I hardly know how It
was once. And thatTls good.* .

Today I had 4 stele with the count. He
forgot himself. AHe tfcirned me. made repre¬
sentations to me. Warned me ot what?
Of myself! Made representations about
what? About*my behavior toward my
wife. A
She Is on theiAlpIne farm, where I sent

her some time ago, and I have not been
there to see her.
But to make representations to me! This

fellow to me! I would have given him
his dismissal at once but he has something
In his eyes that reminds me of his sister.
1 conquered myself, held myself together,
did not even say to his face: "You love
my wife, love her a£ madly as I love your
sister, you fool!"

I achieved It to remain perfectly calm,
even friendly. Oh, I can dissemble well.
My father could do It. too, that true king.
He dared, too. to reproach me with my

senseless splendor. He did actually dare
to use the word "senseless." And he said
that he would have to remonstrate to the
king, because my allowances, splendid ns
they were, would not begin to suffice, and
I was hurling myself irretrievably into debt.
But I contained myself.because of his
eyes.
Tomorrow I will go up to the Alpine

farm, however.
. . . . . . .
"Once upon a time."
The webs of spiders flit through the

air in silvery threads and long chains of
wild fowl sail high overhead toward the
south, toward the sun. It is autumn, it will
be winter and the spring was "once upon
a time."
All around on the Alpine farm was the

glory of autumn. But 1 thought not of it;
only of the fact that I must dissemble and
that It was not so difficult after all. Even
the wise, clear eyes of the mistress of the
farm must be deceived by me, and I was
almost glad to think of it.

I sent my adjutant into the house to seek
the mistress. Where to find Jud ci I knew.
I went through the garden, gay with asters
and dahlias, and reached the hawthorn
hedge. There I saw her sit on the lit tie
green bench under the wild apple tree; she
who had been my good genius.through one
single rapturous spring night, as it seemed
to me now.
But she did not sit motionless, bowed with

sorrow as I had feared. She was merry, as
I had never seen'tier, and had a child on
her lap, a tiny thing with a tangle of gol¬
den curls. She held it high in the air. and
child and Judica both laughed merrilv.
Then I stepped forth. With the child in

her arms Judica ran toward me.
I saw it, saw that it was charming and

poetic, but could not feel it. And I was
not even sorry.
She d.d not complain because I had not

written, because I had not come before;
nor did she weep with joy because I had
come at last. She was all joy over the
strange child. Ever and again she held it
toward me as if it were a wonder, an in¬
credible wonder.
"Yes. and think! X find that the child

looks like you!"
"Like me! This-strange boy?"
"I know it is fool sh. But look at him!"
"Whose child is it?"
"Loisl's."
I had to leap up and turn away. My face

must have been frightfully distorted. And
I felt a fierce desire to tear the boy out of
her arms and .'

VV hat is this tiiat happens to me now and
then ?
A red mist spreads before my eyes like

smoking blood. 1

(To be Continued.)

DO WE EAT TOO MTJCHP

Generally Acknowledged That the
Presrent Generation is Overfed.

From the St v Yock lli-fii!il. '

The question whether or not we eat too
much is just now agitating the scientific
world, and some dlrtSct and practical efforts
are be!ng ma.de to answer the query. Prof.
Crittenden of Yale has taken th« matter in
hand. and. with tVle ».y»e>Jon and. aid of the
War Department, is about tp institute some
food experiments on a select group of
sturdy soldiers. They are to be ted scien¬
tifically. and due note is to be taken of the
chemical constituents of various viands and
their respective nutritive quality.

It is quite likely that the minimum esti¬
mate of quantity and quality of nutrient
material required will be surprising to most
peoule.
This assumption is predicated on the gen¬

erally acknowledged fact that the present
generation is very much overfed. We may
go even further by saying that the Ameri¬
cans as a class are notable examples of
tills overindulgence. Dyspepsia is a ver¬
itable American disease, due as much to
the overloading of the stomach with rich
food as to the hasty manner in which the
act is accomplished.
As regards tiie actual nutrition to be

obtained, it is he old story of the choked
grate and the deScient draught. The ap¬petite is driven with a loose rein and is
spurred by the multiplied trickeries of
fancy dishes. In tiie good old times, whenfood was plain aiid physical labor was the
rule, healthy hunger took care of itself. It
was not a question of pampered persuasionfor this or that dish, not so much what tiieboy had to eat. but how much of goodbread and butter he was allowed to eatHe never had occasion to think of his
stomach, save to till it at the righ time.
The good doctor who advised the richdyspeptic to take only one meal a day andfirst earn it was perhaps an extremist butfor his particular patient he evidently hadthe right view.
Another medical man has written a bookto prove how many cases of chronic in¬validism he cured by insisting that but onemeal of meat should be taken daily it isastonishing to read how these sickly onestook a fresh spurt on such a diet. Wemust admit that he was somewhat of anenthusiast, as. with unconscious humorIn attempting to prove that too muchanimal diet begets a desire for strongdrink he cites the example of Noah whowhen permission was given him to eatflesh proceeded to get drunk! But it is theradical fellows after all who stir up argu¬ment and make us think on new linesThe men also who advocate the nobreakfast theory are evidently cutting offthe wrong end of our supplies, as mostpeople cannot make a good start with afaint stomach. Much better mitrht it beto skip the heavy lunch, with a reason¬able and more natural appetite for theevening meal, and dodge altogether th«bird and "cold bottle"*at midnight Inthe meanwhile we may consistently awaitthe scientific report of the experimenter.

Passing of the Cavalry.
From the Portland Orcgoitlan.
The statists* of the medical and surgical

history of thq- civil Wjir show a very small
percentage of Saber wounds or of bayonet
wounds, which show that the infantry sel¬
dom came into contact close enough to per¬
mit the use of the bayonet, and that when
the cavalry did come into close contact therevolver rather than the saber was the
weapon on both sides. Europe, that refund
to be taught by the: lesson of our civil warthat cavalry was obselete; Europe that per¬sisted In charging as Murat charged In¬fantry with cdvalry. has at last been 'con¬verted by the Boer- war to a clear under¬standing, not only that cavalry must be re¬
placed by mounted riflemen, but thatmounted riflemen rrnist compose the larger
part of an army operating in the open field.
As for the use qf automobiles, bicyclesand motorcycles in war to replace the useof the horse, it may be practicable In a veryold country like Europe, but In a new coun¬

try like the United States there is a vastdeal of territory Where neither the bicycle
nor the automobile could take the place of
the mounted man. There is some territorywhich a mounted man could not traverse as
swiftly and safely as a man on foot but
over this territory a bicycle could not goand there are a good many bridle paths
over which a bicycle or an automobile could
not pass.

His Own Idea.
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.
"Tour typewriter girl la always closely

yelled when she passes through the hall¬
ways."
"Yes. Don't tell anybody, but I per¬suaded her to It It gives a sort of air of

mystery to my office, and can't hurt the
»1ri. because she's homelier a mud

ADVERTISED LETTERS.
The following la ¦ list of adrertlsed letters re¬

maining In tb« Washington (D. C.) Poat-offlce Sat¬
urday, October 17, 1B03.
To obtain any of theaa letter* tba applicantshould call for Adrertlsed Letters."
If not called for within two (2) weeks they will

be aent to the Dead Letter Office.
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Armstrong, Effle Miss
Armstrong, F Mrs
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Howard. Grace Miss
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Howell, Jessie Miss
Howell. Mamie Mrs
Hunt, Florence Miss
Hnnt. Flossie Mis?
Hutchinson. Ix>ulse MissA^Cnvii^argrett#k MrS Chilean, S MrsAvery, Ella

Baar, C O Mrs
Bagbrey, Lessie Mrs
Baldwin. H A Mr*
Ballard, Fannie Miss
Banks, Snsie Miss
Barber, N L Mrs
Barker, Annie
Barksdale. Ixrttle Miss
Barnes. Mary Miss
Barrett. Jessie W Miss
Bayns, Annie Mlas
Beams. Lula Miss
Bell, Joseph Mrs
Bell, Sophie Mrs
Benton. James A Mrs
Berg. Hilda Miss
Bernard. Lizzie C Miss
Berry. Nathalie Miss
Betross, Lizzie Miss
Bias. Clara Miss
Bilean, Carrie Mrs
Bishop, Maud Miss
Blaln. Emma Mrs
Bohowan, G A Mrs
Boone. I.iila Miss
Bouldlng. llattje Mrs
Bowen, M A Mrs
Bowers. Mae Miss
Boweling, Adeline Mrs
Boyd. A Mrs
Boyer, May Miss
Bradbury. Hy U Mrs
Bradfoid. N G Jr Mrs
Branch, Elnora Mrs
Branan, Mary E Mrs
Branch. Mary Mrs

Jacklns. Mary Mrs
Jackson, Ealer Mrs
Jackson, Listy Miss
Jackson. Mary Mrs
Jackson. Mollle Ml^a
James. Harriet Miss
James. Phillip Miss
Jamison, Edna Miss
Janssen, Minnie Miss
Jlnklns, Mollle Miss
Johnson. Bertha Mrs
Johnson. Emma Miss (2)
Johnson, II Mrs
Johnson, I^aura Mrs
Johnson, Lottie Mrs
Johnson. Mamie Mrs
Johnson. Mary
Johnson. Ollle Miss
Johnson. Rosa Mi s
Jones. Annie Mrs
Jones, Clara Mrs
Jones, Elizabeth Miss
Jones, Gcr.rade Mrs
Jones, Leonora A Mrs
Jones. Mandy Mrs
JoiK'S, Itosa Mrs
Jordan, S S Mrs
KaufTman, Jessie Mrs
Kay. James H Mrs
Kel'ey. Pauline M'ss
Kellogg. Lottie Mrs
Kelsey. Win Mrs
Kemp. Alice Miss
Kennedny. M Mrs
Ivenney. Cornelia Miss

Brewster. Win Cullen Mrsjy'"** I'Jcrenre J Mrs
Brindllnger, Jacob F Mrs^'/'xV,>lv -["fcp lino Miss
Briscoe. Marv Miss
Bristow. Bell Mrs
Brooks, Martha Mrs
Brooss. E M'ss
Brough, S E Miss
Brown, Alice Miss
Brown, Alice Mrs
Brown. Caline

Kimball. B Kstelle Miss
Klnes. Alice Miss
King. I/'rccster Mrs
King. Marin Miss
Kin;'. K C Miss
KIngslcy. L C Mrs
Klnsell. Jessie M'ss
Kramer. Ad-»ll Mis

Brown. Delia Salena Mis.sKrouse. Llzzi.» Mis
Brown. Francis Miss
Brown, little Mr.s
Brown, P Foister Mrs
Brown, Sarah C Mrs
Brvnn. Lydla Miss
Buckley. Mary Mrs
Burch, E A Mrs
Burell. Ella
Purgiss. Helen Mrs
Purks. Mary J Miss
Burns, Carrie Miss
Burns, Kntie Miss
Burton, C II Mrs
Bush. Addie M Mrs
Buswort h. Pearl M iss
Butler. Hanna Mrs
Butler. Marie Miss
Butts, Lutal Miss
Caden. Florence Miss
Canfield. M I' Miss
Carr, Nornli Mrs
Carter. A twill Miss
Carter, Annie Miss
Carter. II Miss
Carter. Laura Mrs
Carter. Lucy Miss
Carter, Mary Miss
Carter. Rachel Miss
Char.ler. W Mrs
Charke. Wm Mrs
Clieetham. Clara Miss
Chiles. Lucy M Miss

K resting. N'lll Miss
Lacey. Cora I< Mrs
J.#ampton, E W M»*s
Laneson. Carrie Miss
I*ane. Llzzi .» M'ss
kancley. Kttls Mn
I-nwing. Emma Mis?
I-awlor. Frances Miss
Lawrence. M K Mrs
Lee. Bessie M'ss
Leftwich. Cr'asif> Mis'*
I.eftwlch. L'i« r asv Mrs
Levey, Mamie M'ss
Lewis. Amanda Mrs
Lewis. Anna Miss
Lewis. E \V M s
Lewis. Gm tie Miss
T^cwis. Kate Mrs
Llttelrldee. G«-o Mrs
Lotran. C >ra Mrs
Ixitt. Bell Ml a

Iiocny. K (»
Lwkado. Nannie Mrs
T.'i.'Uey. T.'zzl * Miss
Lynch. Clnra Mrs
McBrlde. Fmily R Miss
MoCal'en. F'orenc Miss
Mr Claim. Walter Mrs
M Crista! May Mrs
M-CiiPy. Elizabeth M'ss
McDorough. James S Mrs

Cliineworth. Luwese Mrs 2M«-Fadden Dolly Mrs (2)
ChisnioiL. Mary Miss
Christian, Ella Miss
< 'lagctte. Hat tie Miss
Clark, Cella Mrs
Clark. C B Miss
Clark. Ella Mis
Claik. Flora Miss
Clark. L C Mrs
Claik, Mange Miss
Clark. Sarah F Mrs
CInTke. .! S Miss
Cobb. II jr Mrs
Cebum. Lula Mrs ,

Cockrell. Julia W Miss
Cohen. Jennie Miss
Cole. Ollle Miss
Coleman, B*u!ah Miss
CoLaus. Agnes Miss
C.-slyer. Martha Miss
Comer. L V Mrs
Canutes. C Mrs
( o. < k. M M Is*
Cooper. Horn Mrs
Copeland. Nora Miss
Colder, lva M'ss
Coulcs. Anna Mrs
Cowman. "Abbi Jj Mrs
Crutchcley. M lton Mrs
Currhey. Ann e Miss
Curtis, Lucy Mrs
Dabney. K.»te Miss
Dah'ren. Paul Mrs
Pa sly, M Miss
Daniel. Ma;la Mrs
Ilaniels. Mary Mrs
I>avls. G Miss
Davis, G A Mrs
Davis. I/>uisa L Mrs
Davis. Olli' Miss
Day, Hattie Miss
Deavers. Helen L Mrs
De Card lies. A J Miss
Do Grout, Bugenle Miss
Denny. Pearl Miss
Devin-. Annl Mrs
De Young. Marie Sellerer
Mrs

Dicker-on. Mary Miss
Dlggs. Nnir i.' Mrs
Dilard, Finer Mbs
Dillon. Aiinl- Miss
Dlmnib k. Edith B Miss
Doorman. J B Mrs
Ikirs y, 1> Mrs
I»< rsey, William Mrs
Dougla s. Mandy
Douglass. Maria Mn

Mr-Intlre. Minnie Miss
McT\ Ibbon, John Mrs
McKJpzV MInni» Mrs
McLHiinon AJd<* Miss
>'/"Cl«Tni. Ella ]\f'ss
Mt Mah««n. Alic Miss
Mackr»ll. Pa-hel Miss
Mackel. Mlnvde ^Tifrs

Millr»v Ann Mrs
>fakl*»ny. Cprvrv >ffss
Afandlr. Kattla Miss
Mansfield. Charles S Mrs

I fi ^frs
^*ar» h. P Mrs Col
Mnrlr. Bert!-a >*rs
VarVa. Amn ^T^ss
Martin. Adalaide Mrs
N^ason. Carrie Mrs
Mason. E Browning >fIss
Matthews. T>aisy High
Saint F Miss

M :itl*cson. J M Mrs
Ma tile. I, A Mrs
Mnv. F I? Mrs
Mayo. E W Mrs
Merlonis. Salen Miss
Miller. Alice Miss
Miller, (' L Mis
Miller. Gl»ddrs Miss
MMIer. K L ^Trs
Miller. Magele Miss
Mi tier. Mary
Mills. .7 Mis
Mlmor. Matilda Mrs
Minister. Posle MIrs
Minnot. Daisr Miss
Ml not. G H Mrs
Mitchell, Rena Miss
Mitchell. S"e Dollv Miss
Monacon. M A S -Mrs
Monday. Ccllen Mrs
Monstanle. Fmma Dr
Moore, C Mrs
M«»ore, E I» Mrs
N!oore, Mary D Miss
Moron. Daisy Miss (2)
Moran. Rosie Miss
Mordon. Emmer Miss
More. M Mrs
Morpan. Edith W Mrs
>torlarty. K >tlss
M(,»rres. Ada Miss
Morrison. Nellie Miss
Moseley. E Mrs
Moss. Alice Miss
Mott. Albert Mrs
Mo.v, Marv Miss
Murray, Helen Miss

Drought. E em »r M Mr* Murray. S^ E Mrs
Duff, M P Mrs
Duffy. Fanti'e .Mrs
Dulin. C F Mrs
I»un«r.!i. Eliza M 'diss
Dumvi !e. B -ii Mrs
Dunville. F Mrs
THiponl. Mari* Miss
Dj*<r. Ad. 1 M'ss
Edmonds. Jennie
F.dmunds. Brs-ie
Fdwaid. Edith Miss
Ldwa d- C.ara Miss
Elii tt. I: ily M'ss
Eminon. .lulius Mrs
Eppers n, Elizabeth M'ss

(4)
Fassell. IT K Mrs
Favy. E Mrs
Faulkner. Catherine Miss
Fe< rd, A ett Mrs
FUds. Mali.' Mrs
Fletcher, Hattie Miss
Flourm-y. 11 Mrs
Flowers Mary Mrs
Foultz. M;:iy Miss
Fowler. Ma 'e Miss
Fox. Ma y Miss
Frahley. May Mls>
Frank. A D Mrs
Frederick. «'«tie Miss
Freder'rk. May Miss
Frost, E W Mrs
Fulton Si!via Miss
Gant. Mvirv Mrs
Gardner. Beryl Miss
Gavey. Iy»u Miss
Garner. Fannie Miss
Garnett. Annie Mrs
(Jasklu^. ifidla Miss
Gatto, S:.b >ni Miss
Gibson. Fssio Miss

Narn-.an. Sarah Mrs
Nosh. Irene Mrs
N lson. Kate Miss
Nesor. Elizabeth Miss
Nrwton. John Mrs
Newton. Ilettle Miss
Nichols. Marv Miss
Norton. N Miss

T! Mrs Millie Mrs
Mj a Owen. Penn MissM1 8 Palmer. Dora Mrs

Pane. M?'ry Mrs
Parser. Angiliner Mrs
Parker, Bertha M:ss
Pnrker,
Parker,
Payne,
Pearcc
Pearc«'
Pea i s'
P( ed.
Pelrce.

E B Miss
Xnnnie Miss (2)
Molly Miss

\ Emilia B Mrs
T S Mrs

n. E M Mrs
Minnie B M -s
El zab'th Miss

Pennington, Cynthia C
Miss

Pi'PP r. Charl s Mrs
Pfrkinson. Virginia Miss
Pennell. Effle Mis
Perry. Wilhelmina Mrs
Peverill. Annie Miss
Phillips. A M'«s
Pinckney, M Miss
IMniston. Georgette M'ss
Plenswilt. Ma?y A Mis
Powell. J E Mrs
Plodek. Georjre Miss
Prescett, P W Mrs
Pulliam. Elizabeth M"S
Quander. Josephine Miss
Queen. Kcsle M'ss
Babbitt. Gertruie Miss
Handalls, Bessi" Mrs
Randull, Emily Mrs

Gibsin.Win IlamlltonMrs Rea. A M Miss
Gladfelty. L L Miss
Glover. Majrgii' Miss
Gordon. Ann e Mi s
Gordon. Annie L Miss
Gordon. Clarice
Gordon. 0»rn»'lla Miss
Grain, N G Miss
Green, C II Mrs
Green, EUa 0 Mis3
Green, H**nry Mrs
Gr»*iner, Fannelle Miss
Griffin. Elinor Mrs
Griggs, Fabiola Miss
Orijror. Fred Summer Mrs^'-V- Rachel M s-
Groftmes. EPswortli Mrs Roberson. Alberta
Gulick. E W Mrs

Rea, Eliza JVJ»
Re<-tor. John K Mrs
Reed. Llllie Miss
Reeder, ('ora Miss
Reese. L A Miss
RemhoKl, Llna Mrs
Reynolds. VIrgiuia
Mrs

Rhodes. E F Mrs
Richardsjn. E F Mrs
Rlcke.ts. P C Mrs
Riokhaid. Marv Vrs
Riddle,{. C V Sli'.s

Guthrie, M II Miss
Haislip. May B Mrs
Hale, Arthur Mrs
Hall. Bessie Miss
Hall. Ellen Miss
Hall, Emma Miss
Hal'.an. W F Mrs
H aHer. S Cora Mrs
Hallock. Mlrft B Miss
Hamilton. C Mrs
Happer, India ^Miss
Hardy. Emma* Mrs
Harnlng, Del'a Miss
Harman, E Miss
Harman. Judson Mrs
Harmer, A Mrs
Harr's, Annie Mrs
Harris, Beulah Miss
Harris. Florence R Mrs
Harris, Rebecca Miss
Harris. Ro?e Miss
Harrison. J Mrs
Harrod, Lottie Miss
Hartman. W MIfs
Hau. O D Mrs
Havener, *M Miss
Hawkins. Sarah J Mrs
Hayden, D Mrs
Hayden. Wm Mrs
Hayes. Sarah Mrs
Hazard. M L Mrs
Hayewell, E W Mrs
HiWy. J A Mr3
Hearus. .Virginia Miss
Hellery. Annie Miss
Henderson, Ema Mrs
Henderson, Onlla Miss
Henderson, M Mrs
Hendricks. M Alice Mrs Slngetary, E Mrs
Henley, Grace B Mrs .

Henley. Nellie Miss
Hentzelman. C S Mrs
Herbert, Liaise Miss
Hewitt. L U Hiss
Hill, Ida Mrs
Hill, Mend R lfl**
Hlllery,

Miss
Robinson, Addison Mrs
Robinson, Bessie
Rolls, MaggI- Mi.,
Root, Anna M Miss
Rose, Ge*irge ^lrs
Ross. C n Mrs
Ross, Louise Miss
Rupert. Irene Miss
Rust. E Mrs
Russell, Bessie Miss
Russell, Laura S
Ruth. Emma Mrs
Sandnis, Ella Miss
Sannelle. Bessie Miss
Sargent, S P M^a
Saurdes, Rir.er Miss
Say, Victoria Mij>s
Schn^Id^r. Chas Mrs
Scott, Florence Mrs
Scott, Louise Mrs
Scott, Walter Mrs
Scranage. Marv B Miss
Shaeff-r. C I Mrs
Shaler, Chas Mrs
Shane. Rosa R Mrs
Shaw, Bertha Mrs
Shelton, M H Mis
Shelton, Virginia Mrs
Shepanl, C J Mrs
Shine, Maggie Vlss
Short. Ix»wirlude Miss
Shotwell. Anna Mrs
Shrive, Bessie Mrs
Shurtes. Fanney Mrs
Summour, Mary Miss
Simpson, C Miss
Sims, Betsy Miss
Sims, Maria Mrs
Sims. T W Mrs
Sinclair. D W Mrs

Sloane, Mary A Mrs
Smith, Aline E Miss
Smith, Carrie Miss
Smith, Cora Miss
Smith, Emma M'ss
Smith, Hettle Miss
Smith, Howard Mrs
Smith, Katie D

ADVERTISED LETTERS.
fttaltb, L B MIm
Smith. Mamie Miss

fmlth, Sal 11.) Vim
mlth. Susan Mr*

Walker. Anna Mrs
Walker. Roclla Mr*
Whllaee. Mary Mr*
Whiter*. Sal lie Miss

Souder, Stephen T Mrs Walton. Elizabeth Mist
Spltter, J S Mrs
Splenpa, Anne
feprigman, J H Mrs
Stanard, Fannie Mrs
Steavens, Birdie Miss
Steele, Frances Miss (2)
Steele. Martin I. 1 Mrs
Stembel, McB Mrs
Stewart, Lillle Mrs
Stewart. M Mrs
Stoop, Margaret Mrs
Stuart. Annie Mrs
Stuart, Martha Ml**
6udd. J Mrs
Sullivan. George Miss
Sullivan. M K Miss
Sunan. Anna Miss
Sutcliffe, K Mr*
Suit wen. Louis Mr*
Taylor. Mary Mrs
Taylor. M K Mrs
Teral. Mary Mrs
Termctt, M Mian
Thayer. M V Miss
Thomas. Annie Miss
Thomas. M Mrs
Thomas. Maria Miss
Thomas. Martha Mrs
Thomas. Mary L Mrs
Thomas. Millie Mrs
Thompson, K A Mrs
T/unpson, Jennie Mrs
Thompson, Lizzie Miss
Thompson. W A Mrs
Thorn. Henrietta I\ Miss

Ward. Thos Mrs
Wurdmsn. W Mrs
Warner. Carrie Mrs
Washington. I<nclnda Mrs
Washington, Mauda Miss
Washington. Nettie Miss
Watkins. May Mrs
Watts. Ethel Miss
Weddell. Sarah Mrs
Wffbb, Illl«» Miss
Welch. Josephine Miss
Wells. Alfred II Mrs %
Wells. Henry Mrs i2)
Welsh. Maggie Miss
Welsh. M Vivian Miss
WtFseler. Marl Mrs
Wear. Mario Miss
Wheeler. Isal»ella Miss
Wheeler. Mary Mrs
White. K Mrs
White. Lillle Miss
Whitehead. A Mrs
Whit tin-ore. S Miss
Wiggings. John F Mrs
Wilcox. J Miss
Wild. Ella Miss
Wllhoite. F E Mrs
Williams. Clara C Miss
Williams. Palsy Miss
Williams. I ena 1> Miss
Williams. I.uoy Mrs
Williams. I.ue Mists
Williams. Mary A Miss
Williams. Macgie Miss
Wilson. Hattle Miss

Thornton. Alice Miss
Tilor. Maude Miss
Todd. Cora B Miss
Toller. Mary
Tulson. A Mrs
Telson. Eliza Mrs
Tompkins. Nettle A Mrs
Toy tor. ltosla Miss
Truan. Frank A Mrs
Tuigncy. <; L Mrs
Turner. William Mrs
Turrlll. Hoyt M-s
Turford. H F Mrs
Tydings. F V Mrs
Tutilinger, Edna
Miss

Fpshur. J II Mrs
Van. E J Mrs
Vannordoll, Virginia Miss,

GENTLEMEN'S LIST

Windsor. Marv Mrs
Wlnsett. Will Mrs
Winston. Cenle Mrs
Withers. Rosa A Mrs
Wood. liCHnner Miss
W<mmI. I^encr Miss
Wood. W P. Mrs
Vmw'fop' (VrH" Miss
Woods. Helen Miss
Word. Lizzie Mis
Wot folk. Marr P Mrs
War"*lev. Belle Mrs
Wright. M Miss
Wright. Maggie Miss
Yonce. S H Mrs

May Young. Carrie Miss
Young. Kstell Mrs
Vo»mg John T Mrs
Yule, Emma S Miss

Abbott, J D
AlK'ken. F G
Al>ernethy, John
Abrahams. R n
Adams. Frank
Adams. Marshall
Addison. J B
Allen. John
Alltoii. Jaek R
Anderson. Ernest B
Andrews. Wm B Rev
Armestead. Thomas
Atkinson. M C W
Baker. A O
Baker. It. M
Balch. Charles H
Bamon. George
Banavlves. Paolo
Barker. Harry
Barker, II
Barnes, All»ert Rer
Barnes. Geo W
Bates. D J M
Beale. C F T
Beeal. David
Belcher. .T W
Bemnet. Theodore
Berry. A II
Bertholf. E P Lieut
Bessler. Isaac S
Betts, Wm F
Betts, W Vernon
Bird. George
Blackburn. C M
Boddie. Thomas
Borders. Samuel
Bowser. William
Boyer. G Hon
Braadsey. Sell
Bradley, N E (2)
Branson. James
Braxton. Klias
Brick. G N
Brlesi n, Arthur
Itriggs, J W
Bright. John
Briscoe. Phillip
Brltt. R L
Brook. I*
Brook. William
Brown, A J
Brown, Edward
Brown. George
Brown. J E
Brown. J F
Brown. Jno M non
Brown. Walter
Brown. W E O
Broyles. Jonah
Buchan. Frank
Buckley. J M
Brunggy. Louis
Burd. H«»nry
Burke. Chas
Busen. Chas F Dr
Buttler. Bell
Byrd. Elwood C
Cagle, C C
Cain. Paul
Caleryn, X
Caml.'e. Aug
Campbell, Howard B
Campb.-U, Rol»ert G (2>
Carte. Gorbltla
Carer. C A
Carpenter. Oscar
Carroll, 1* A
Carson. Carder
Carter. Julius
Carter. W C
Casey. Seymour
Causan, Wm E
Cayan. Wm Dr
Chase. Lloyd W
Chapman. Itol>ert
Chuck. I*ce
Clark. Alfred C
C.ark. Ambrose
Clarke, Edward
Clark.', II E
Clarke. .lull*
C. gsw. 11, S P
Colbert. Thomas
Coll. Cayetano
Collins. Le Master
Collum. S Hon
Columbus. H
Conde, Clrmendo
Coulth, L!no
Congd< n. John
Conlin. Charles
Council. Wm P
Conrow, W W
Cooley, A1 ford W
Cooley, Eugene
Corbln. Abraham
Corbin, Rutherford (5)
C x Charles F
Cram r. Frank
Crane, M J
Gravy. A im II
Crump. Harry It
Curt's. Henry L Dr
Cushing, Alfred D
Dallas. E J
Da y. Jeff
Demlco. I^adavico
Davidson. James
D:;vis. Alfred
Davis, G H
Davis. H Z
Davis, John
Davis. Win J
Den no. I^ewjs II
De Botkln. P
Denlson, II< rman
Donham, G T
Dorsey. Edward
Dowden. Charlie
Downing, Ed
Driseoll. R
Duncan. Geo S Rev
DuVall. D F
Edmonds. W II
Ehflicli. J M
E- :ierson. II F Hon
Frickron, I Maimer
Fagrelius, Carl
Fenwiok. Lewis
Fisher. Moses *2)
Fitzgerald, R J
Fling, Glen
Ford, Cecil Master
Forry, W II
Foster, Charles
Foster, J
Fox. E L
Franklin, C B
Franklyn. II D
Freeman. F S Dr
Fugate. Willie
Fugle, William
Fuller, Hart
Fuller. John
Gallagher. Peter
Gardon. Clem
Garlln & Wright
Garner. P
Gaule. Wm J
Grovanni, Pezzlno
Gruerda. Pietro
Goetz. II II
Golstein. J A
Gordon, Ed
Gordon. Frederick T
Gordncur. Washington
Gossctt. A N
Grass. Sallmon
Graves. John C
Gray. Geo Hon Chief Jus- Roe. II L

Hopkins. T A Rev
Hopfennialr, Milton
Tlorscsnap. Annen
Houlton. c.eorge W
Houtlng. Eddie
Howanl. D C
Howe. C S
Howell. II II
Hubbard. Gordon G
Ilnegliter. Prlmlss H
Hughes. E T
Hummer. Frank S
Hunt. E
Hunter. Fd C Dr
Hunter. Geo W (2)
Hunter. John
I thy. Thomas E
Jacobs. Albert
Jackson. David
Jackson. R D
Jackson. Louis
Jackson. Soencer T
Jackson. Walter
Jessiin. Arthur
Jett Theodore
Joliiison. Bradley Rer
Johnson. C W
Johns' n. E Wm
Johnson. John
Johnson. Madison
Johnston. P Tater
Jones. Alfred
Jones. Geo W
Jones. TT
Jones. VIton C Tj MasteT
Jones. W D
K.ildenbach. Harry
Karrn. H
Keham. Daniel
Kelernan. H J
Keith. Oliver
Kollev. Sam
Kelly. John F
Kennrdr. Harry
Kern. E J
Kerr. Wm
King. Gpor«re F
K'ng. CHnrles
King. .T D
King. Co H
Konn. H
Kruns. C M
Kruttschmltt. E B Hon
KurW. Wellington
La Comb. C
Lacy. J A McD Rer
Lane. Jes R Hon (2)
Liwlor. Fdw
Lennson. S
Ledbctter. F
T/ee. Bo*»t Dr
I ee. G W Jr
T^e. S N
T.eh. W TT
T^emon. F F
T/evel. Asbby
Lewis. John n
T/mvIs. Sterling S
T,ewis. W
Llndeman. James Master
T/Ocbrldre. Geo
T^ogan. Wm L
Tiong. Lewis Dr
Longwood. B
T»we. C S
Lucas. Fdwn-d
Lynch. Geo W
Tvn^h. Percv F
>f^Clellf»nd. C Dr
MoCormb-k. T W Hon
McDonald. Austin
MeOHl. CMs F
MoColre. George
>*»*Kenney. T J Rev
MacAnl«*v. Rsvmond
Ma«*k. Wlcbard T/
Malre. R Franklin Rer
Marlel. L
Marks. John (2)
Marshal. F»-ank
Marstnn. H
>tartin. Baxter
Martin. Hubert
Mathews. Charlei
Mathews. F E
May. Harrv
Mrnns. .T L
Mlekev. Dink
MH«ns. I' O
Ml'ler. Alme!er
Miller. Homer
M't^er. .Tehri
Miller. Nell
Mills. Abraham
Minor. W C
Mitchell. Dessle M
Mltehell. J TI
Moffat. O I,
>'on!fo-d. EH-s R
Moon. W J (2)
^*r>ore. W B Rev
Moore. Walter M
M.-rgMP. B S
MorelamV E M
VorrT*. Cha'les P
Mnr'llck NVlsen
Murrr. John
Ne*-en. TNvid
NicV' ls. Chas E
>*or»llinger. Chas
Nvdesrwer. J A
O'Pr'en. G W
O'Brlne. J E Hon
O'Dell. Tjiwrence
rKTutt. W W
Omoss *. Enrico
i >r!tr. WM
Ostran. O n
Ot^enhelmer. B W
Palmer. F
Palmer. Robert
Parker. John R
Parkhurst. B
Patton. W M
Payne. George M
Pearson. Richard
Perry. J L
Peters, Charles M
Peters. Frank C
Phillins. E L
Pinkett. Wallace
Plaintiff. James
Polk. C B
Posey. Dennle
Post, J S
Poyne. Norman
Prazltello. Guiseppe
Presley, Oscar
Prest«>n. C F Lieut
Price, Ed
Price. Thomas
Prldgen. J I (3)
Prince. Carl
Proctor. H S
Proctor. W L
Prult. Luther
Pulley. Charlie
Purdy. W I>
Ralnsburg, J n
Ralph. W
liamlto. Wm
Ray. Paul
Readv. John T
Reed. I> H
Remnilz. B F
Reynolds, C B
Richardson. E J
Rb'hmon^. Monroe W
Rimes. Troy T
Ringesissv. Albert P
Rlrters. Will
Rol>erts. Henry
Rot>ertson, W
Robinson, Clyde A
Rodrlck

tlce
Gray, Royal
Greene, V It
Grimes. Julius
Guern. J
Gwynn, Lawrence
Gypson. Ilenrv
TTall, Edward C
Hall. F
Hamilton. Albert (4)
Harding. Geo
Harlaud. It D
Hau ls, D
Harris, Juston
Harris. Samuel
Hartehinson. E W
Hatton. W E
Hay, Edw C
Haves. G II
Healy, Nathan S
Henry, Paul
Herman, J F
Herring. S C
Hersom. Greenllef
Hicks. Walter n
HIghett. Absalom
Hilllard. Eugene
Hobbs, G L
Hoche, F
Hodges, Harrv C
Iloffer, John B
Holt, John Allen
Holland, T
Holmes, M J
Hood. Thos R
Hooper, Vlrsil
Hotto*. I £

Rose. H M
Rosen. Eugene
Ross, George
Ross. W II
Rudd, George
Russ, Major
Russell. E<lgar
Sabil. Henry
St. Clair. Reuben
Sanders, Macon
Saunders, V L
Schaeffer. Irving
Schaub, Chas J
Schenlnger, Chas
Sehlleper. Y Pedro
Schwab. Chas
Scott. C A (2)
Scott, John
Scott. J F
Scott. It H
See. (J G Prof
Seraphic, A A
Shea. John
Sheldon. Bolos F Dr
Shepherd, James
Slilck, Rol>ert
Silvester, J B
Sims, E D
Slaughter, J Lee
Smallwood, Garfield
Smith, C J
Smith, George Edw
Smith, George W
Smith, Hall
8mitb. Harry
Smith, Henry Mitchell

advertised letters.
Smith. Joe
Snilcti. Thos J (3)
Soiith. W l»
Simnmr, Kills
Sao re. Milton
Snell, K
Soule, I lai land
Sollies, J
S|«eaks, LIin
Sl»ear, It«*£inald
Spies, Henry
Spltiks, Lewis
Staples
Starkes. Rolit
Starks, ClarcDM
Stat en, Thad
Steker, Jos
Stewart. \V E
Stone. Jos U
Story, Peter
Strain, Jus
Stroll, Kdtvin
Stnebener, Jos
Lupeon. Henry
8\vffbcs, Clinton
Sydnor, Klali
Talbott. J I>
Tarmon, Win S
Taylor, Frederick
Taylor, John L
Taylor, KoU'rt E
Thanathal, Uovnn
Thennlssen. I«eo
'it.olllHK, K B
Thomas. J<»s
Thonunas, K T
Thomson, Hates jfc Co
Thompson, I .outs
Tlio:n|MHir. Sandy
Thrasher, If II & Co
Tiffany, Carroll F
Toinlee, Edd
Tooke, A S
Train, (i F
Tian. John A
Tremblay. J o Victor
Tripp. James O
Trowbridge. < i E
Tubman, Jaui<-s
Turn.*, L We

Turner, Geo-ge
TutwLer, Grlrnan D
Tyler, Toner
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'A LADIES' MAN.

What His Characteristics Were in
Olden Days.

From the New York Tribune.
Out of old newspapers, as well ns "out of

old books," come fragments of recorded ex¬

perience and ripe wisdom oftentimes apro¬
pos to present-day conditions. The charac¬
teristics of "a ladies' man" are pithily set
forth In a copy of the Nantucket Inquirer
for 1SZS, in a style probably Tramed on the
famous Addison, and the conclusion of the
whole matter is reached through a series
of sometimes apt, always quaintly Jl ivored.
comparisons.
"There have been characters In all ages

.of the world to whom this motto has been
applicable. It would not be difficult, even
in sacred history, to point out a few. at
least, who were similar to sucii as are at
the present time denominated ladies' men;
and profane history abounds with instances
almost innumerable. But to g-o back to re¬
mote ages of the world, even to the time
that Jacob kissed Rachel,' for a character
to exhibit in this speculation would be
quite unnecessary, for the present age fur¬
nishes a great variety of specimens.

First A ladies' man is not like a gentle¬
men's inan. The former addresses himself
to the passions, the latter to the under¬
standing; the former attempts to be witty,
while the latter is contented with being re¬
garded as a man of sense; the former com¬
pliments the ladies, in hopes of being
complimented in his turn; the latter speaks
in terms of commendation from a conscious¬
ness of female merit; the former affects
more complaisance than he feels, the latter
feels more than he expresses; the fortnt r is
always adulatory, the latter is always can¬
did; the former is always fawning, the lat¬
ter is always respectlul; the former ex¬
presses friendship without feeling It, the
latter, often from motives of delicacy con¬
ceals that which he feels; the former is ;.l-
ways gay. the latter is always polite; the
former is always unreserved, the latter is
discreet; the former is ambitious of distin¬
guished attentions, the latter contents him¬
self with a reasonable share; the former
would fain make the ladles believe they are
a race of superior beings and too divine for
a terrestrial residence, the latter confers on
them a just tribute of honor by regarding
them as rational creatures, and. like the
other sex, designed to be at least a while on
earth before being translated to the empy¬
rean abodes of bliss; the former is admired
only by ladies of weak mind, the latter re-
cei\es the homage of respect from women
of the brightest understanding; the former
like a meteor, may dazzle for a moment'
the latter shines with a steady and serene
light; the former makes a better gaiianl
than husband; the latter a better husband
than gallant; the former is despised by the
most valuable part of both sexes, the latter
is esteemed by all whose esteem is worth
having.
"We shall now".the writer has laid his

foundation."attempt briefly to show what
a ladies' man' is like. He is like a baboon,
decked in gay attire, that attracts attention
by fantastic and ridiculous tricks; he is like
a lunatic, for he makes sonnets to the moon
and recites tender stanzas to the ladles' he
is like a butterfly, jr.d of living among
flowers, but makes no honey, he is like a
serpent, that fascinates to destroy; he is
like a jackdaw, because 'ie thinks he has no
equal; he is like a weathercock, turned in
any direction by a srh; he is like a mole,
for you never know where to find him; he
is like a mock sun, which shines only in an
impure atmosphere; he is like the dew, for
he passeth off in vapors; he is like a mer¬
maid, never what he appears to be; he is
like froth, for he dwells enly on the sur¬
face of things; and, indeed, he is like anr-
thing excepting a true gentleman and a
profitable companion."

Deterioration of Stowed Coal.
From the New York Herald.
The ouestlon of storing coal for fleets

has assumed such Importance that the ex¬

periments made in England to overcome
the deterioration due to continual stowage
possess a definite interest. It is claimed
that coal kept In free air quickly loses be¬
tween 10 and 20 per cent of its steaming
power, while coal deposited under water
in prepared basins suffers but little loss.
In the experiments undertaken at the sug¬
gestion of the admiralty coal that had
been submerged from three to ten years
at the Alexandra docks, Newport, and
other specimens that had drifted from
wrecks into the River Usk were sub¬
mitted to a comparative test with the best
fresh mined Monmouthshire coal. The re¬
sult was that the Usk coal stood first and
the Alexandra dock second, both by a sur¬

prising margin of superiority.
Our experience in the Philippines, where

the conditions are especially severe, does
not show the asserted deterioration of 10
per cent in twelve months, but there is
such a sensible loss in efficiency that the
new Idea seems worth a careful examina¬
tion. Submerged storage is cheap, and the
coal, easily recovered when needed, can he
dried so speedily by exposure to the sun
that the danger of spontaneous combus¬
tion in the bunkers is obviated. Coal is a
prime essential of war power, and we must
rather extend than diminish our efforts to
store it.

"How arc you. Ruggles? Are you get¬
ting on in the world?"
"Yes.and no. I'm boring for oil, but I

haven't struck it yet.".Chicago Tribune.


